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LETTER  FROM  T>C  EDHOR 


On  Tuesday,  January  5.  1988,  I found  out  what  it*s 
like  to  be  a TV  on  TV.  I was  asked  to  be  on  People  Are 
Talking  (New  York)  with  Doma  Miller,  JoAm  Roberts,  her 
daughter  Ama,  and  Angela  Gcrcher  as  representatives  of 
the  cross-dressing  community.  JoAnn  and  Angela  are  old 
hands  at  this  sort  of  thing,  having  appeared  on  People 
Are  Talking  (Philadelphia),  and  Phil  Donahue.  Angela  has 
also  been  on  6ood  Morning,  Colunixjs  while  our  own  Donna 
Miller  has  previous  experience  in  front  of  the  camera, 
but  for  me  (and  12-year  old  Anna)  it  was  our  first.  And 
what  an  experience! 

Donna  and  I were  there  representing  couples,  to 
show  every  lonely  TV  out  there  that  it  is  possible  to 
find  a beautiful,  understanding  woman.  And  JoAnn’s 

daughter  was  there  to  show  that  it  is  possible  to  reveal 
your  femme  self  to  your  family  and  loved  ones.  And 
Angela,  of  course,  was  there  for  comic  relief. 

Host  Richard  Bey  was  gracious  and  seemed  willing  to 
try  and  understand  cross-dressing,  but  the  audience 
seemed  blase  about  the  whole  thing.  Also  on  the  stage 
with  us  was  psychologist  Ledh  Cchcn  Schaeffer,  a truly 
sensitive  and  understanding  champion  of  gender 

dysphorics. 

The  half  hour  allotted  to  us  flew  by  quickly,  end 
the  subject  was  barely  touched  on.  The  questions  from 
the  studio  audience  were  dull  and  very  little  was  mode 
about  revealing  yourself  to  your  loved  ones,  the 
supposed  topic.  But  all  in  all,  a delightful  time  was  had 
by  ail  and  if  you  missed  it,  it  may  have  been  the  lost 
time  you  ever  get  to  hear  the  word  ’proselytize’  uttered 
on  television! 
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Loved  It! 

Dear  Robyn  Ann; 

I received  the  first  issue 
of  En  Feme  a couple  of  day  ago  and 
loved  it,  You  and  your  staff  sees 
to  give  the  eagazine  a sore 
personal  feel  than  lost  TV  publica- 
tions, 

I's  new  to  the  Northeast  and 
hopefully  your  lagazine  will  help 
se  sake  sose  new  friends, 

I've  enclosed  $5,00  cash. 
Please  send  le  your  second  issue. 
When  I have  a little  sore  tise  I'll 
fill  out  your  Questionnaire  and 
forward  it  to  you, 

Thank  you  very  such, 

Betty 
Belsar,  NJ 

Resents  Stereotypes 

Dear  Robyn,  Rebecca  and  Crew; 

Thank  you  for  processing  sy 
order  so  swiftly,  I enjoyed  your 
first  issue  with  one  exception. 
Now  here  I sust  adsit  a personal 
prejudice  in  that  one  of  sy 
relatives  and  at  least  three  close 
personal  friends  are  lesbians. 
They,  and  sany  other  lesbians  I 
have  set,  are  all  wonderful  people 
who  would  give  you  the  shirt  off 
their  back,  frequently  fesinine  and 
very  supportive  even  when  I's  not  a 
girl. 


Have  an  opinion?  Want  to  ask  a 
question?  Want  to  suggest  a story 
or  article  idea?  Then  write  to  us! 
We  want  your  input! 


Therefore,  I as  very  offend-  i 
ed  at  the  sterotyped  portrayal  of 
gay  wosen  as  vicious  san-hating 
thugs  in  IV.JriYate.  Eyg.  This  is 
on  a par  with  Dressed  To  Kill's 
portrayal  of  TV's  as  hosicidal 
naniacs. 

On  the  other  hand,  Dawn  is 
an  interesting  character  and  I hope 
that  she  will  go  on  to  sany  sore 
adventures. 

'Asanda's  A Han,  Dear, 
however,  showed  Rebecca's  old 
strengths:  good  characterization, 

attention  to  the  genuine  probless 
of  being  a TV  and  a willingness  to 
experisent  with  new  plots.  Years 
ago,  I did  an  inforsal  survey  of 
such  TV  literature  as  I had  been 
able  to  get  and  noticed  that  it  all 
had  exactly  five  plots. 

Personally,  I would  like  to 
see  you  keep  a balanced  six  of  both 
stories  and  articles,  I would  like 
to  see  sose  articles  on  poise  and 
fesinine  deportsent,  A large  part 
of  projecting  a fesinine  isage  is 
deportsent  and  behavior,  sosething 
sany  sisters  do  not  know  how  to  do, 
or  overdo  to  the  point  of  parody 
and  there  have  been  very  few 
articles  on  this  subject. 

I as  especially  enthusiastic 
about  the  idea  of  interviews  with 
leaders  in  the  cross-dressing 
cossunity,  I would  love  to  see 
interviews  with  Lee  Brewster,  Bebe 
Scarpie  and  Nerissa  Lynn, 

Sincerely, 
Wendi 
Knoxville,  TN 


Rebecca  Buchanan  Unsvers; 

Thank  you  for  the  letter,  and  sorry 
ve  had  to  edit  it  dovn  some,  You 
brought  up  some  interesting  points 
and  hopefully,  nom  that  you’ve  read 
the  next  tvo  installments  of  BL 
Private  Eye,  you’ve  discovered  that 
the  Them  group  aren’t  all  that  bad 
after  all,  Pnd  ve’ve  never  inten- 
ded to  suggest  that  all  lesbians 
are  anything  like  those  portrayed 
in  the  stoy,  tie  have  had  some  of 
our  lesbian  friends  read  it  in  its 
entirety  and  they  found  no  objec- 
tions (they  found  it  amusing),  The 
main  objective  of  this  magazine  is 
to  avoid  the  stereotypes  that  have 
plagued  the  paracultures  throughout 
the  years,  Pnd  ve  are  vorking  on 
intervievs  vith  some  of  the  VIP’s 
in  the  TV/TS/CD  vorld.  Look  for 
the  first  one  around  Issue  §7, 

Likes  Iiftprovenients 

Dearest  Robyn  and  Staff; 

Seasons  Greetings!  I just 
received  my  third  issue  of  En  Femme 
and  I can't  co»iient  enough  on  what 
a wonderful  job  you  all  are  doing! 
Each  issue  gets  better  and  better, 

I think  the  biggest  and  best 
improvement  so  far  is  the  use  of 
more  (and  better  quality)  photos. 
The  shots  of  the  Halloween  party 
were  great!  I also  really  enjoyed 
the  interview  with  Tina  and  her 
family.  The  idea  of  getting  the 
two-sided  viewpoint  was  great. 
Keep  up  the  good  work! 

As  a final  comment,  I just 
want  to  say  that  I really  feel 
sorry  for  6.K.  of  NY  (re;  negative 
letter  printed  in  issue  3),  It's 
quite  obvious  that  whoever  G.K.  is 
(vas)  they  had  the  patience  of  a 


gnat.  "Good  things  come  to  those  3 
who  wait",  and  wait  I shall  for  my 
next  issue,,. I knov  it'll  be  good! 

Take  care,  you're  all  fantastic 
people! 

Sincerely  yours, 

Jeff 

Honica  Rey  Fan 
Dear  Rebecca; 

I really  liked  the  pictures 
of  Monica  Rey!  You  should  devote 
an  entire  issue  to  her,  with  lots 
of  pictures  of  her!  I have  albums 
with  lots  of  pictures  of  TV's  in 
them,  and  I would  like  to  add  her 
to  them.  The  cover  shot  of  Monica 
was  the  best  thing  in  the  magazine! 

T.K. 

Pickens,  S.C. 

Have  no  fear  - Honica  Rey  vill  be 
returning  to  these  pages  in  the 
not-so-distant  future! 

No  Gay  Material 
Dear  En  Femme; 

I would  like  to  comment  that 
I would  like  to  see  your  content  be 
limited  to  transgenderism,  hetero- 
sexual or  otherwise,  I do  not  care 
for  blatantly  gay  material,  al- 
though as  an  'artistic'  part  of  a 
story  it  is  not  offensive.  Person- 
ally I don't  mind  gays  as  friends, 

I just  don't  wish  their  literature 
laying  around  my  study.  I also  do 
not  feel  that  material  relating  to 
strange  fetishes  such  as  bondage, 
rubber,  or  baby  clothing  (Good 
Lord!)  belong  in  a magazine  dealing 
with  transgendered  people.  I would 
enjoy  articles  dealing  with  TS,  and 
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professional  impersonation,  new 
products  and  services,  movies  and 
book  reviews, 

Ester 
Elkhart,  IN 

Sorry  to  report  this,  tut  an 
article  on  gay  drag  is  in  the 
¥orks. 

Disliked  Short  Stories 
Dear  Friends, 

Congratulations  on  your  new 
magazine,  I hope  it  becomes  a 
smashing  success.  It’s  very  well 


written  and  in  good  taste, 

I wish  I had  found  out 
sooner  about  your  magazine  so  I 
could  have  subscribed  when  it  first 
was  published.  Is  there  any  chance 
I can  receive  numbers  2 to  date? 

I really  enjoyed  the  fiction 
in  the  first  issue  but  the  stories 
were  not  long  enough! 

Thank  you, 
D.R. 

Canyon  City,  OR 

yhat  do  the  rest  of  you  out  there 
think?  Should  our  fiction  be 
longer?  Should  it  be  coifiplete  in 
one  issue,  or  serialized  o\^er 
several  issues? 


TV-TS  TAPESTRY 

P.O.  Box  19 
Wayland.  MA  01778 
(617)  358-5575 


Tasteful,  comprehensive, 
non-profit  journai  for  aii 
persons  interested  in 
cross-dressing  and 
transsexuaiism 

Single  Copy  $10,  Subscription  $30  ($A0 
1st  Class),  MC/Vlsa  Accepted 
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HOW  TO 
HANDLE  A 
READ 

by  Angela  Gardner 

YouVe  just  spent  hours  shaving,  putting  on  make- 
up and  slipping  into  your  nicest  conservative  daytime 
outfit.  You’ve  primped,  plucked  and  powdered.  You  top 
it  off  with  your  sexy  new  lipstick,  take  a final  look  in 
the  mirror  at  the  gorgeous,  passable  woman  there  and 
climb  into  your  car.  As  you  drive  to  your  objective  for 
the  day,  perhaps  a trip  to  a friendly  store,  a walk 
through  a distant  mall  or  dinner  with  a friend.  You  feel 
confident  and  feminine.  The  jangled  nerves  of  getting  to 
the  car  and  out  of  your  neighborhood  are  beginning  to 
settle  down. 

Then,  as  you  wait  at  a red  light  with  your  hands 
on  the  wheel  in  your  most  graceful  pose,  you  hear  an 
ominous  sound.  A strange  cackling  end  hooting  is  coming 
from  the  car  next  to  your  or  behind  you  or  across  the 
intersection.  Yes,  you’ve  Just  been  read. 

At  this  point,  most  of  us  are  more  than  a little 
red  at  being  read.  No  one  likes  to  feel  that  she  wasted 
the  two  or  three  hours  of  preparation  time  spent  that 
day,  not  mention  the  hours  and  hours  of  perfecting  her 
feminine  ways  in  the  past  years  just  to  be  read  by  the 
first  carload  of  cretins  to  drive  by.  How  do  you  deal 
with  being  read?  What  should  you  do  and  what  shouldn’t 
you  do. 

You  should  try  not  to  hide.  Get  away  from  the 
area  certainly,  but  don’t  hide.  That  only  draws  more 
attention  to  yourself.  Lying  down  on  the  car  seat  or 
jumping  behind  a bush  may  seem  like  the  only  thing  to 
do,  but  it  is  not  something  a woman  would  do.  The  act 
of  hiding  will  only  confirm  your  reader’s  assessment  of 
your  gender.  Move  away  from  them  with  dignity.  As  for 
their  derision,  take  it  ’till  you  can  move  away. 
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The  words  'take  it*  really  sijm  up  wf'vat  y«our- 
attitude  must  be.  If  a group  of  immature  jerks  were 
laughing  and  pointing  at  a woman,  she  might  wonder  what 
they  were  so  excited  cbout,  but  she  would  not  do 
anything  other  than  ignore  them.  There  is  nothing  you 
can  do  to  convince  your  tormentors  that  you  are  a real 
woman  or  that  they  should  pick  up  a dictionary  and  learn 
the  meaning  of  the  word  ’tolerance’.  If  they  decide  you 
are  a man  in  drag,  all  you  can  do  is  not  react  and  hope 
to  leave  them  with  some  doubts.  Try  to  appear  as  if 
you  don’t  know  that  they  even  exist.  Look  straight 
ahead,  play  with  radio  or  study  your  manicure.  Don’t  get 
agressive  yourself.  Don’t  make  obscene  gestures  or  tell 
them  what  you  think  of  their  manners  or  parentage.  That 
type  of  response  could  make  you  a candidate  for  plastic 
surgery,  even  if  you  didn’t  need  it  before.  Of  course, 
you  could  adopt  a bellligerent  attitude  if  you  packed  a 
.357  magnum  in  your  ptrse,  but  we  get  enough  bad  image 
stuff  from  TV-killers  (see  Letters  section)  in  the  movies. 
Besides,  it  isn’t  ladylike! 

To  some,  it  may  sound  sexist  to  insist  on  your 
acting  passive.  Passive  worked  for  Gandhi.  Give  it  a 

try.  Granted,  there  are  women  who  would  not  take  the 
kind  of  harassment  you  might  be  subjected  to,  but  one  of 
them  is  not  there  to  help  you  out.  Vi  Solent  responses 
will  not  help  you  or  change  your  tormentor’s  attitude. 
It’s  a lot  more  embarassing  to  be  in  the  emergency  room 
of  a hospital  with  a^  ripped  dress,  torn  stockings  and  fat 
lip  than  it  is  to  take  a little  abuse  while  remaining 
dignified  and  demure. 

Vhat  does  it  mean  to  be  read?  Not  all  reads  are 
as  racous  as  the  example  I’ve  just  used.  Sometimes  you 
will  be  in  a ptblic  place  and  you  will  see  someone’s  lips 
move  in  the  ’’That’s  a man!”  pattern.  What  do  you  do 
about  that?  Veil,  you’re  most  likely  not  facing  any 
physical  danger  so  what’s  the  big  deal?  You’ve  just 
entertained  a bored  housewife  or  an  accountant  whose 
idea  of  excitement  is  a new  calculator.  Ignore  them.  Go 
on  about  your  business  and  continue  to  act  like  a woman. 
You  will  stop  being  a novelty  if  you  just  continue  to  do 
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what  you  were  doing.  If  they  absolutely  won't  stop 
staring,  try  staring  back  and  smilingl  Most  likely  they 
will  turn  away  and  try  to  ignore  you. 

If  you’re  going  to  be  read  at  all,  the  nicest  way 
is  to  hear  someone  whisper,  "That’s  a man?"  The 
question  in  their  voice  lets  you  know  that  all  thou^ 
they  suspect  you’re  not  exactly  what  you  appear  to  be, 
your  beauty  and  poise  have  left  large  doubts  in  their 
minds. 

Of  course,  any  read,  even  the  nicest  ones,  can  be 
a pain.  What  should  you  do  afterward?  Do  you  drive 

home,  rip  off  your  wig  (if  you  are  wearing  one,  please 
check  beforehand),  wash  off  your  make-up,  and  vow  never 
to  indulge  in  this  humiliating  behavior  again?  Of  course 
not!  That  impulse,  like  the  urge  to  hide,  will  get  you 

nowhere.  For  every  read  you  detect,  there  are  a few 

you  are  not  aware  of  at  all.  There  are  also  hundreds  of 
people  who  see  you  on  your  public  outings  and  hove  no 
idea  that  you  are  anything  but  what  you  appear  to  be. 
Don’t  let  being  read  discourage  you.  No  one  passes  all 

of  the  time.  As  long  as  we  only  cross  the  gender  line  a 
few  times  each  month,  there  will  always  be  something 
masculine  about  us  that,  from  the  right  angle,  in  the 
right  place,  to  the  wrong  person,  will  give  us  away. 

What’s  important  is  your  attitude.  You  have  as 
much  right  to  be  where  you  are,  dressed  as  you  choose, 
as  anyone  else  in  the  place.  Ninety  percent  of  the  time, 
if  you  look  and  act  relaxed,  os  if  you  belong  there,  you 
will  pass,  don’t  worry  about  the  other  ten  percent.  As 
long  as  people  who^  notice  don’t  think  it’s  their  duty  to 
rearrange  your  body  parts,  then  don’t  let  their  attention 
bother  you. 

Another  component  of  passing  that  is  hard  to  gatjge 
is  the  ’getting  away  with  it’  factor.  Many  members  of 
the  general  public  ore  perceptive  enough  to  notice  that 
there  is  something  wrong  with  this  picture,  but  they  have 
manners,  breeding,  style  or  they’re  just  too  apathetic  to 
care.  The  point  is,  don’t  worry  about  what  they  think. 
Project  the  image  you  want  to  the  best  of  your  ability 
and  enjoy  yourself.  Use  discretion  about  where  you  go 
and  how  you  dress.  Look  appropriate  and  stay  relaxed. 
It’s  up  to  you  to  make  your  outings  a fun  time  that  can 
help  you  grow  personally.  Try  to  remove  the  anxiety 
from  the  experience  and  enjoy  1 
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I 

AM 
CAROL 
FRANCINE 

I am  Caro!  Francine.  I was  born  in  1948.  As  a 
child  of  four  years,  before  starting  school  at  age  five, 
I remember  wishing  I could  be  a girl  like  my  sister  who 
was  two  years  older.  I,  of  course,  had  no  concept  of 
what  sex  was,  I just  knew  that  my  mother  and  sister  got 
to  wear  dresses,  carry  purses  with  neat  things  inside, 
and  generally  have  a more  interesting  life  than  did  boys 
and  men.  I asked  my  mother  if  I could  'be  a girl’  and 
she  explained  that  boys  and  girls  were  different,  and 
they  had  to  stay  that  way  all  of  their  lives.  Still,  I 
envied  the  way  my  sister  could  stay  up  later  than  me 
while  mother  set  her  hair.  I was  not  the  'rough  and 
tumble’  type  of  boy,  and  I would  have  preferred  to  stay 
inside  with  my  sister  and  her  girlfriends.  Once,  at 
about  age  five,  my  sister  and  a girlfriend  of  hers 
dressed  me  up  as  a girl  to  play  house  with  them.  I do 
not  remember  how  it  started  - it  was  not  punishment,  it 
was  more  like  they  needed  an  extra  girl.  I remember 
wearing  a blue  party  dress  which  buttoned  up  the  back, 
black  patent  shoes,  a ribbon  in  my  hair,  and  fingernail 
polish.  Later,  I would  ask  if  I could  do  it  again,  and 
they  always  said  no. 
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Through  my  growing-up  years,  ages  8-13,  I had  a 
deep  desire  to  dress  up  as  a girl,  but  I was  too  afraid 
to  tell  anyone.  On  occasions,  I would  sneak  a chance  to 
try  on  my  mother’s  or  sister’s  clothes,  but  it  was  always 
just  for  a very  few  minutes.  I never  had  much  time 
alone.  fiy  family  was  very  sports-oriented,  and  the  idea 
of  a ’sissy’  would  not  be  tolerated.  I secretly  began  to 
accumulate  a small  wardrobe  of  girls’  clothing.  When 
mother  would  prepare  boxes  of  clothing  to  donate  to 
charities,  I would  quietly  remove  a few  items  to  expand 
my  female  wardrobe.  Once,  at  about  age  ten,  my  mother 
cleaned  my  room  and  found  my  ’stash’  of  girls’  clothing, 
She  asked  me  about  it,  I said  I didn’t  know  about  it,  and 
she  did  not  pursue  the  matter.  After  that,  I kept  my 
things  in  the  attic. 

My  first  real  experience  at  ’being  a girl’  was  In 
eighth  grade  in  a small  grammar  school  which  had  only 

one  eighth  grade  class  (not  a junior  high).  A carnival- 
type  day  was  planned,  in  which  several  short  skits  were 
featured.  Our  class  planned  one  in  which  several  girls 
would  be  dressed  as  boys,  and  one  boy  would  be  dressed 
as  a girl.  Of  course,  none  of  the  boys  volunteered.  I 
had  a desire  to  ask  for  the  part,  but  I did  not  want 

the  other  boys  to  think  I was  a sissy.  I asked  one  of 
the  girls  I knew  well  to  suggest  to  the  teacher  that  if 
I was  selected,  I would  do  it.  Thus,  I was  ’volunteered’. 

On  the  day  of  the  skit,  I was  taken  into  a girls’ 

bathroom  at  school,  a group  of  the  girls  had  previously 
measured  me  for  correct  clothes’  sizes.  I was  only  5’2” 
and  less  than  100  pounds,  so  I would  look  ’natural’  as  a 
girl.  The  girls  giggled  as  they  laid  out  the  things  I 
would  wear.  They  had  decided  to  make  me  up  as 
realistically  as  possible  - panties,  girdle,  nylons,  padded 
bra,  watch,  and  wig.  They  found  I couldn’t  walk  in  high 
heels,  so  they  let  me  wear  a pair  of  low-heeled  ladies’s 
shoes.  During  the  noon-time  skit,  I was  nervous  and  too 
embarrased  to  enjoy  being  a girl.  Afterwards,  our  female 
teacher  said  I would  spend  the  rest  of  the  day  dressed 
as  I was,  since  I was  so  pretty. 
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Linti!  my  eariy  twenties,  my  ievei  of  dressing  stayed 
relatively  low.  Through  college  I always  had  roommates, 
without  opportunities  to  really  dress.  After  I got  my 
first  real  job  and  began  making  more  money,  I started 
collecting  a wardrobe  of  ladies’  clothing.  Through 
catalogs,  with  careful  attention  to  measuring,  I bought 

everything  I would  need  to  dress  up  like  I had  always 
imagined.  In  my  apartment,  living  alone,  I had 
opportunities  to  spend  entire  evenings,  or  weekends, 
dressed  up  as  a woman.  After  several  sessions  of  being 

able  to  dress  up  as  I wanted,  and  after  experimenting 

with  different  looks  in  make-up  and  clothing,  I decided 

to  research  ail  I could  about  the  idea  of  men  dressing 
up  as  women.  Many  of  the  first  books  I found  said 
cross-dressing  was  a sign  of  homosexuality.  I knew  I 
was  not  gay,  I was  extremely  attracted  to  women 
sexually.  Later  I learned  there  were  heterosexual  males 
like  me  who  liked  to  wear  womens’  clothing  for  pleasure 
and  for  sexual  arousal. 

My  current  TV  activities,  as  they  have  stabilized 
over  the  years,  with  experimentation  into  different 
aspects  of  transvestism,  is  that  I enjoy  solo  dressing 
up.  spending  evenings  at  home  doing  things  I would 
usually  do,  only  that  I am  Carol.  It’s  nice,  spending 
several  hours  dressed  up  totally  as  a woman,  adjusting 
my  skirt  as  I sit  down,  applying  fresh  lipstick,  slipping 
my  high  heels  on  and  off  as  I turn  the  pages  of  Gf amour 
magazine,  with  my  polished  fingernails.  I don’t  imagine 
myself  as  a woman  for  sexual  purposes,  it  is  more  of  a 
feeling  of  being  a woman  socially,  to  experience  life  as 
if  I were  the  opposite  sex.  I enjoy  my  male  self,  but  it 
is  so  nice  to  sometimes  escape  from  the  real  world,  and 
relax  at  home  as  a woman. 

I never  go  out  dressed  anymore,  I am  content  to 
enjoy  my  womanly  life  on  a part  time  basis,  when  the 
opportunity  and  desire  get  together. 
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TRANSVESTITE  PRIVATE  EYE 


FOURTH  INSTALLMENT 

By  Rebecca  J.  Buchanan 


CHAPTER  QQKT 

Jonelle  arrived  at  the  restaurant  and  walked 
quickly  up  and  down  the  aisles.  She  was  looking  for 
Dawn,  her  heart  racing.  She  had  finally  come  to  realize 
that  David  was  gone  when  she  had  received  the  phone  call 
less  than  an  hour  ago.  A phone  call  from  Dawn.  Dawn, 
who  was  David. 

But  she  wasn’t  here.  She  looked  everybody  in  the 
face,  and  did  not  see  Dawn.  She  went  into  the  restroom 
and  found  nobody.  She  decided  to  ask  someone. 

’’Did  you  notice  a woman,  about  28,  brown  hair, 
green  eyes?”  Jonelle  asked  the  waitress.  ” She  had  just 
called  me  from  here  not  twenty  minutes  ago.” 

The  waitress  looked  at  her  and  waved  her  hand  to 
bring  Jonelle  closer  to  her.  Then  she  spoke  in  a near- 
whisper. ’’Yeah,  I saw  her.  She  left  with  a couple  of 
big  gals  about  ten  minutes  ago.  I remember  her  because 
she  winked  at  mel” 

’’Really?  Did  you  know  the  other  women?  Any  idea 
where  they  were  going?  Did  my  friend  look  like  she  was 
being  forced  to  leave?” 

’’Listen,  I don’t  know  nothin’,  but  that  friend  of 
yours,  I gotta  tell  you,  I ain’t  never  been  winked  at  by 
a gal  before,  you  know?  And  know  what  else?  I could 
swear  I’d  seen  her  before.  In  here  at  some  time.  I 
Just  can’t  finger  it...” 
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’’Okay,  thanks.”  A disappointed  Jonelle  left  the 
restaurant,  while  inside,  the  waitress  suddenly  remem- 
bered  who  the  winking  woman  looked  like.  ’’That  dead 
detective!”  she  gasped.  Nobody  paid  her  any  attention. 

Dawn  by  this  time  hod  been  escorted  into  an 
abandoned  three-story  building  that  was  surrounded  by 
the  remains  of  its  dilapidated  neighbors.  She  found  her 
right  arm  in  the  firm  grip  of  the  large  woman  who,  only 
moments  before,  had  admitted  being  a man  before  sex- 
change  surgery! 

Dawn  was  forced  to  sit  on  a dust-covered  chair  in 
the  midst  of  the  rubble  while  her  captors  stood  over 
her. 


’’Now,  Dawn,  dear,  it  is  time  to  face  up  to  reality.” 
The  speaker  was  Bertie,  current  leader  of  the  radical 
feminist  group  known  a Them.  ’’Your  former  identity  as 
David  Cole  has  been  erased  forever.  It  is  time  to  start 
a new  life.  Ve  are  more  compassionate  than  you  probably 
give  us  credit  for,  so  we  are  you  offering  you  a choice.” 

The  other  two  women  - Sandy  and  Sybi  1 , stood  at 
opposite  ends  of  the  seated  Dawn,  arms  folded,  looking 
on  stoically.  Bertie’s  tone  of  voice  did  not  reassure 
Dawn  that  things  were  going  to  suddenly  get  better. 

’’Here  are  your^  choices,  Dawn,  love.”  Bertie  said. 

’’First  - you  can  re-join  us.  Become  a full-fledged 
sister.  You  obviously  enjoy  being  a woman,  we  can  make 
that  permanent.  In  all  respects.” 

Dawn  snuck  a quick  look  at  Sybil,  the  self-admitted 
sex-change,  and  saw  her  smile  back  at  her.  Dawn 

shuddered.  Bertie  laughed. 


’’Your  other  choice  is  simple  - leave  the  city. 


Ri^t  now,  os  you  are.  Ve  will  provide  you  with  a new 
identity,  all  the  legal  documents  you  would  need  - a new 
birth  certificate,  driver’s  license,  credit  cords,  the 
works,  all  in  Dawn’s  name.  A job  will  be  set  up  in  what 
ever  city  you  choose,  by  sisters  in  that  city.  You  will 
be  constantly  monitored  to  make  sure  you  are  being  a 
model  citizen,  and  a proper  woman.  Sound  good?” 

Dawn  looked  at  Bertie,  not  believing  a word  she  had 
said.  She  didn't  believe  for  a second  that  they  would 
let  her  go.  She  would  have  to  play  along  with  them  and 
hope  that  Jonelle  would  find  her. 

”I  would  like  to  stay  here  with  you,  and  become  a 
full  sister.” 

’’Excellent  choice,  sister!  Ve  can  always  use  on 
intelligent  recruit!  You  will  begin  indoctrination 

immediatly.  Sisters.”  Bertie  motioned  to  Sandy  and  Sybil 
and  the  two  women  approached  Dawn  menacingly. 

’’One  of  our  most  important  rules,  and  least  broken 
as  it  turns  out,  is  to  never  show  up  a sister,  or  cause 
her  embarrassment.  Unfortunately  you  broke  that  rule 
today.  You  were  entrusted  to  Sandy’s  core,  and  you  ran 

away.  Sandy  has  paid  for  her  sin  - ” Bertie  waved  a 

hand  in  front  of  Sandy’s  face  and  Sandy  smiled,  showing 
the  chipped  teeth  Dawn  had  noticed  earlier  in  the  car. 
’’Sybil  can  get  too  rough  sometimes.  Anyway,  you  now 
have  to  pay  for  your  little  daytrip.  I’ll  leave  you 
ladies  alone  now.” 

Bertie  walked  out  the  front  door  and  Dawn  looked 
up  into  the  faces  of  Sandy  and  Sybil.  They  both  wore 
maniacal  grins  on  their  faces.  Sybil  backhanded  Dawn 
hard,  sending  her  sprawling  into  the  garbage  piled 
against  a wall.  Dawn  turned  over,  resting  on  one  arm, 
wiping  her  mouth  with  the  other  arm,  finding  blood  there. 
Sybil  walked  across  the  room,  rolling  up  her  sleeves.  It 
was  the  last  thing  Dawn  remembered. 
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Jonelle  began  to  do  some  detective  work  of  her 
own.  She  didn’t  want  to  feel  obligated  to  David,  she  had 
made  that  clear  from  the  beginning  of  their  relationship 
- no  strings.  She  didn’t  go  to  his  funeral,  because  she 
didn’t  wont  his  family  to  think  they  were  a couple.  She 
knew  this  was  weird,  but  she  didn’t  want  to  belong  to 
someone,  especially  a man. 

But  David  was  in  trouble,  big  trouble.  First  she 
had  to  reconcile  herself  to  the  idea  that  he  wasn’t  dead. 
And  any  organization  that  could  pull  off  a fake  death  os 
elaboratly  as  David’s  was  no  organization  to  trifle  with. 
She  would  need  help. 

She  decided  to  drop  in  on  Senator  Boyce. 


CHAPTER-NINE 


” - not  dead! I Are  you  crazy?!”  Senator  Boyce 

was  standing  behind  his  desk,  fists  clenched,  staring 
down  at  the  small  woman  who  had  called  him  with 
information  about  the  late  David  Cole. 

”Yes,  Senator.  He  is  very  much  alive.  His  death 
was  faked  somehow.  By  Them.” 

’’Ridiculous!  Prepostirous!  Impossible!” 

’’Excuse  me.  Senator,  but  what  good  what  it  possibly 
do  me  to  make  this  story  up?”  Jonelle  had  remained  calm 
and  in  control  during  the  Senator’s  tirades. 

’’Young  lady,  I have  no  idea.  I do  not  know  why 
you  are  here,  but  the  kidnapping  of  my  son  is  very 
serious  to  me.  I’m  sorry  your  friend  died  in  my  employ, 
but  he  knew  it  was  a dangerous  assignment.  He  wasn’t 
the  first  detective  to  die  trying  to  find  my  son.” 
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’’And  he  won’t  be  the  lost,  Senator.  We  have  a 
chance  to  blow  Them  right  out  of  the  water,  don’t  you 
see  that?  They  don’t  know  that  I know  David  is  alive. 
They’re  overconfident  in  their  power.  If  we  can  just 
locate  David,  rescue  him,  it  would  be  all  over  for  them. 
This  is  your  big  chance.  Senator.  To  find  out  once  and 
for  all  what  happened  to  your  son.” 

Boyce  slumped  back  down  into  his  chair.  ”It’s  been 
too  long  - so  long  since  I’ve  seen  my  son.  I’ve  never 

given  up  hope,  but  what  good  would  it  do  to  find  him 
now?  I’m  old,  tired... I can’t  help  you,  young  lac^.  I 

have  no  real  power,  no  one  to  call  on  to  help  me,  no 
markers  to  call  in.  Rescue  him?  I wouldn’t  have  any 
idea  how  to  do  that.” 

’’You  must  have  hired  another  P.I.  after  you  heard 
David  had  died.” 

”0f  course.” 

’’Call  him,  I’ll  need  him.” 

Boyce  picked  up  the  phone  receiver.  ’’Good  idea. 
Yes,  capital.  But  I hired  a woman  this  time.  I figured 
a woman  couldn’t  do  any  worse  than  the  men  I had  hired.” 

Jonelle  bristled  ps  Boyce  dialed  and  left  a message 
on  an  answering  machine.  ’’She’ll  be  in  touch,  she’s  very 
prompt  about  answering  my  messages.”  He  handed  a pad 
of  paper  and  a pen  to  Jonelle.  ’’Write  your  name, 

address  and  phone  number  down.  I’ll  have  her  contact 
you.”  Jonelle  took  them  and  scribbled  the  information. 

’’Thank  you,”  he  glanced  at  the  pq^er  handed  to 
him.  ’’Jonelle.  I wish  you  the  best  of  luck  in  finding 

your  friend.” 

’’And  I hope  you  find  your  son,  Senator.  Thank  you 
for  your  time.”  She  left. 
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The  detective  called  Jonelle  that  evening  and  they 
made  arrangements  to  get  together  at  Jo’s  apartment. 
While  waiting  for  her  to  arrive,  Jonelle  began  to  think 

about  what  she  had  to  tell  her  about  David.  She 

realized  she  would  have  to  tell  her  about  Dawn,  but  how 
much?  And  what  would  she  tell  her  about  them,  their 
relationship? 

After  downing  a cup  of  coffee,  the  doorbell  rang 

and  Jonelle  opened  the  door  to  a pretty  redhead. 

”Hi,  I’m  Tiffany  Hardcastle.” 

’’Come  in.  I’m  Jonelle.  Coffee?” 

’’Tea,  please,  if  you  have  it.  With  just  a little 

lemon.  Nice  place,” 

’’Thanks.  Make  yourself  at  home,  I’ll  only  be  a 
moment.”  Jonelle  retreated  into  the  kitchen  and  Tiffany 
found  a seat  on  the  couch. 

The  female  detective  was  nothing  like  Jonelle  had 
pictured  her.  She  was  well-dressed  in  a silk  skirt  suit, 
with  expensive  looking  patent  leather  pumps.  Her  long 
red  hair  fell  halfway  down  her  back,  her  facial  features 
were  soft  and  understanding.  She  was  someone  you  would 
trust  with  your  life  Just  by  looking  at  her.  She  carried 
a leather  briefcase,  which  she  laid  down  next  to  her  on 
the  couch  and  opened.  She  was  ruffling  through  papers 
when  Jonelle  rejoined  her  carrying  the  steaming  liquid  in 
a china  teacup. 

’’Thank  you,”  Tiffany  said  taking  the  cup  and 
saucer.  ’’Okay,  let’s  get  down  to  business,  shall  we? 
Senator  Boyce  said  your  boyfriend  is  still  alive  and 
being  held  captive  by  Them?” 
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Jonelle  bristled  at  the  word  ’boyfriend’  but  didn’t 
say  anything.  ”Yes.  he  called  me  from  a restaurant  near 
his  apartment  and  office.  He  convinced  me  it  was 

actually  him  - you  can  imagine  my  hearing  his  voice  after 
all  these  weeks  thinking  him  deadl  - anyway,  he  told  me 
where  he  was  and  he  needed  to  see  me  right  away. 

”I  rushed  right  over  there,  but  he  was  gone.  A 
waitress  in  the  restaurant  remembered  him  being  there 
and  saw  him  leave  with  three  other  women.” 

Tiffany  was  writing  ferociously  as  Jonelle  talked, 
then  looked  up.  ’’You  said  ’other  women’,  what  did  you 
mean  by  that?” 

’’Veil,  as  you  know.  Them  is  strictly  a female 
organization.  In  order  to  infiltrate  the  group,  David 
assumed  the  identity  of  Dawn  and  managed  to  join  as  a 
woman.” 

Tiffany  looked  at  Jonelle  incredulously.  ”Be 
serious!” 

”0h,  I am  serious.  When  David  is  all  dressed  up  os 
a woman,  he  is  undetectable.  Nobody  would  ever  imagine 
he  was  really  a man.” 

’’You  mean  to  tell  me  an  organization  of  woman,  with 
a deep-rooted  hatred  of  all  men,  would  allow  a man 
dressed  os  a woman,  a detective  no  less,  to  infiltrate 
them?  And  nobody  would  suspect?  Come  on  now.” 

”It’s  true.  It  happened.  Dawn  must  have  managed 
to  escape  briefly  when  she  called  me.  I wasn’t  quick 
enough  to  help  her  though.”  Jonelle  averted  her  eyes 
from  the  wide-eyed  store  of  the  detective.  She  sipped 
at  her  cold  coffee. 
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Coming  in  February  - the  first  issue  of  the  brand 
new  En  Femme  Comic  Book!  Featuring  the  kind  of  stories 
you  would  expect  from  En  Femme  the  Magazine,  only  now  | 
they  are  completely  illustrated.  j 

Two  pivotal  pages  from  the  first  issue’s  lead  story 
’’Sorority  Pledge”  are  reprinted  in  the  centerfold.  The 
story  involves  a college  freshman,  in  attempting  to 
pledge  a fraternity,  is  bamboozled  into  masquerading  as  a 
woman  in  order  to  embarrass  an  obnoxious  football  player 
who  is  also  pledging  the  frat.  j 

This  is  the  front  cover  of  the  new  comic.  Complete 
ordering  information  is  on  page  2k. 
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"Tell  me  more  about  your  boyfriend.”  Tiffany  said. 

”He’s  not  my  boyfriend!”  Jonelle  snapped.  ”He’s 
just  a friend.” 

'Tm  sorry.  Tell  me  about  him,  then.  How  was  he 
able  to  fool  an  entire  organization  into  believing  he  was 
a woman?” 


”He’s  a transvestite,”  Jonelle  said,  os  Tiffany 
began  writing  again.  ”I  met  him  years  ago,  I owned  a 
Boutique  in  the  Village  and  he  came  in  dressed  os  a girl. 
He  looked  awful  - like  a man  dressed  as  a woman.  I 
calmed  him  down,  and  helped  him  look  more  presentable.  I 
thought  he  was  Interesting,  and  was  fascinated  with  his 
desire  to  pass  as  a woman.  We  stayed  friends  ever 
since. 

"I  have  to  tell  you  that  he  took  it  very  seriously 
- being  a woman.  He  would  spend  hours  upon  hours 
practicing  makeup,  hair  styling,  and  mannerisms.  We  used 
to  go  out  a lot  as  girls,  to  movies,  shopping,  that  sort 
of  thing.  He  continually  amazed  me  with  his  transfor- 
mation. He  was  like  a whole  other  person.” 

Tiffany  looked  up  from  her  notepad.  ’This  is 
fascinating.  I never  realized  there  were  people  like 
that.  I mean,  I’d  seen  transvestites  on  Donahue,  of 
course,  but  they  looked  horrid,  almost  parodies  of  women. 
But  if  he  managed  to  get  accepted  into  the  g^oup,  I’m 
sure  you  could.” 

”Me?  Why  would  I have  to  Join  Them?” 

”I’m  too  well  known.  They  would  check  on  me  and 
find  out  I’m  a detective.  If  they  know  about  David, 
they’re  not  going  to  be  too  keen  on  letting  another 
detective  into  the  group.” 
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”I  don’t  know  about  this...” 

”It’s  the  only  way.  Ve  have  to  get  you  inside  the 
group.  You  have  to  find  out  where  David  is,  and  somehow 
get  word  to  me.  Then  we’ll  figure  out  how  to  get  him 
out.  And,  Jonelle...” 

Jonelle  couldn’t  get  a word  out.  and  just  looked  at 
Tiffany. 

’’...you  have  to  go  into  this  with  the  realization 
that  David  may  already  be  dead.  For  real  this  time.” 

Jonelle  swallowed  hard.  ”1  know.  Okay,  let’s  do 
it.” 

CHAPTER  TEN 

Dawn  was  back  at  the  townhouse  uptown,  but  things 
had  changed  for  her  there.  Her  meals  were  restricted  to 
vegetables  and  fruits  with  water.  Twice  a day  she  was 
given  a small  purple  pill  with  her  meals.  A female  doctor 
visited  her  daily  and  gave  her  a shot  once  a week.  She 
was  constantly  in  one  class  or  another,  taught  by  Them 
members.  In  the  mornings  she  was  given  classes  in 
makeup,  hair  care  and  deportment.  In  the  afternoons, 
cooking,  sewing  and  speech  classes.  And  the  evenings 
were  reserved  for  her  sociodrama  class  - taught  by  a 
tall  blonde  named  IRachel. 

Rachel  was  a knockout  - about  six  foot  tall,  with 
long  blonde  hair.  She  carried  herself  with  elegance  and 
grace,  and  dt^essed  beautifully.  Her  voice  was  silken, 

and  authoritative.  You  listened  to  what  she  hod  to  say. 
She  had  been  put  through  New  York  University  by  Them 
and  she  had  graduated  with  a degree  in  psychology. 

The  sociodrama  class  was  used  to  allow  Dawn  to  re- 
live the  past,  this  time  os  if  she  had  been  born  a girl. 
They  would  re-enact  real  scenarios  from  her  life  and 
change  them,  this  time,  instead  of  David  going  to  his 
senior  prom,  Dawn  attended.  Dawn  went  to  her  grade 
school  graduation,  her  first  high  school  dance,  college, 
dates. 
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The  classes  were  taking  their  toll  on  her.  At 
dinner  each  night,  she  would  sit  at  the  large  dining  room 
table  with  the  other  members  that  were  currently  staying 
at  the  house  and  they  would  discuss  the  groups  current 
endeavors.  Dawn  found  herself  fascinated  by  the  group 
and  its  members. 

The  diet  and  classes  were  succeeding  in  re-molding 
her  body  as  well  as  her  mind.  The  omnipresent  Sybil  (her 
appointed  bodyguard)  and  her  drama  teacher  Rachel  had 
become  close  friends  of  Dawn’s.  She  found  herself 
looking  forward  to  her  classes  with  Rachel.  And  Down 
had  long  since  forgiven  Sybil  the  brutal  beating  inflicted 
on  her  after  she  was  re-captured. 

After  three  weeks,  Dawn  sat  and  waited  for  Rachel 
to  enter  her  room  for  their  nightly  sociodrama  situation. 
Rachel  arrived  late,  and  with  Bertie. 

"How  have  you  been.  Dawn?"  Bertie  said. 

"Well,  thanks.  And  you?" 

"Fine,  fine.  How  have  you  been  feeling,  truthfully? 
Tired,  depressed?  Any  violent  mood  swings?  Any  burning 
or  itching  in  the  breast  area?" 

"No.  Why?" 

"The  pills  and  shots  we’ve  been  administering  to 
you  are  female  hormones.  All  of  the  symptoms  I’ve 
described  to  you  may  very  well  take  effect  soon.  Okay, 
then,  you  seem  to  be  making  excellent  progress  in  your 
new  identity.  You  may  continue,  Rachel."  Bertie  left  the 
room,  Dawn  caught  a glimpse  of  Sybil  in  the  hallway 
before  the  door  closed  again. 

"Hormones?  I’m  being  given  hormones?" 

"Sure.  We  all  are!"  Rachel  said,  taking  her  seat. 

"What?!" 

"Didn’t  you  know?  Ve  all  used  to  be  men!" 


TO  BE  CONCLUDED  NEXT  ISSUE! 


Hrs:  Tu.  9-5;  W/Th/F  9-8;  Sa  8-4 
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DONNA’S  HAIR  STUDIO  1 AND  BOUTIQUE 


181  SCOTCH  RD.  TRENTON,  NJ  08628  883-0002  T) 
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MAKEUP  TIPS  FROM  THE  PROS* 


Professional  female  impersonator  Berry  Lyn 
recently  allowed  the  editors  of  En  Femme  to  witness 
makeup  ritual.  The  following  commentary  was  prepared 
En  Femme  makeup  expert  Erica  Lee. 
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First,  Berry  has  shaved  with  a moisturizing  shave 
cream,  and  blotted  dry.  Next,  she  applies  cover-up  on 
all  of  the  dark  shadows  on  her  face  - under  the  eyes, 
the  lower  beard  area,  under  the  chin,  and  the  upper  lip. 
You  can  use  Ivory  Concealer  or  any  heavy  cream,  such  as 
a panstick.  Next  comes  Body  and  Leg  Makeup  over  the 
entire  beard  area.  Allow  this  to  dry  before  applying  any 
other  makeup. 


After  it  is  allowed  to  dry.  Berry  applies  a heavy 
base,  such  as  panstick,  or  what  we  use  here  at  Donna’s 
is  a heavy  collagen  base.  This  is  applied  to  the  chin, 
the  cheeks,  the  upper  lip,  the  forehead  in  a T-formation 
and  down  into  the  neck  area.  Using  a foam  blending  tri- 
angle, blend  the  ponstick  into  the  hair  area,  into  the 
si  deburn  area,  and  back  over  the  ears  (to  make  your 
color  even)  using  an  upward  stroke  so  as  not  to  cause 
creases  in  the  skin.  A thin  translucent  powder  is  used 
to  set  the  base.  Blot  the  powder,  and  after  the  powder 
is  distributed  over  the  entire  face,  you  may  use  a light 
stroking  motion  to  blend.  Now,  If  you  wish,  you  may 
apply  a slightly  darker  second  color  of  powder  to  bring 
some  natural  shading  to  your  face. 
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Berry  then  applies  a contour  color  to  her  eye. 
This  is  the  darkest  color  In  your  arrangement  of  colors 
for  the  eye.  Generally,  you  use  a cone-shape  figure  in 
the  corner  of  the  eye  to  cross  from  mid-center  lid  to 
mid-lower  lid,  leaving  a little  oval  shape  in  the  center. 

Berry’s  next  shade  is  applied  to  the  inner  corner 
of  the  lid  with  an  upward  stroke,  lightly  into  the  brow 
and  along  the  brow  hair  line.  She  applies  the  third 
lightest  shade  along  the  crease  of  the  eye.  If 
necessary,  you  may  go  across  the  crease  of  the  eye  with 
a contrasting  color,  such  as  a blue.  Berry’s  been  using 
mauves  and  purples  and  has  chosen  a highlighting  color 
of  irridescent  blue  to  go  across  the  crease  of  her  eye. 
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Mow  apply  your  liql-itest  shade  ho  your  brow  bone,  j 

to  cause  a ’lift’  action.  fTo  brinq  dep:>tn  to  your  eye,  ^ 
add  a light  pink,  closer  to  C'  sorawbs^'ry  snade,  to  the 
inner  upper  corner  of  your  eye.  just  below  the  edge  of 
your  eyebrow.)  With  a damp  c'rcth  you  may  remove  the  ; 

excess  color  from  your  eyebrov.'s. 

Now  Berry  chooses  he-  eueiine^n  Toaay  she  is 

using  a black  eyeliner.  Ysu  moy  r-o-ose  to  use  an  accent 
liner,  such  as  blue,  nrown,  ou'"gunu'.r  oe-ge,  onri  so  forth. 
Starting  at  the  inner  •-orn'^^'  rs"  r-,f  upper  iid,  draw  a 

very  narrow  line,  broaaemng  in  tne  center  of  the  eye, 
and  taper  it  off  at  ttie  edge  of  tri^.  sye.-  In  the  inside 
lip  of  the  lower  lid,  start  at  tt.e  .nside  corner  and  draw 
it  out  to  the  outside  edq*-' . ''on:  choose  to  draw  a 

’tad’  on  the  outer  edge  o^-  uo'.u  eye  to  give  it  lift,  or  ' 
you  may  just  leave  it  the  eaoe_  i 


At  this  point,  be^r'j  a''!''^e^'s  ne^'  eyenrows  lightly 
to  accent  their  shape,  '■'^ot  ',0  ^.^iTiohas : c.e.  tneir  color. 

Now  apply  mascara  with  tito-  u-ae  edae  of  the  brush, 

stroking  upwards  on  o Knit  odcue.^  ud.  Y':u  may  follow 

this  with  a down  stroke  9^  cc.'eraae.  With 

the  tip  of  the  nvascaro  (..■■jna.  senaro^e  ^he  i ashes  into 
i ong  1 uxor  i ous  s i ng  I e i as^—c  . 
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Now  comes  the  blush.  Berry  applies  it  in  three 

stages.  The  upper  cheek  gets  the  lightest  shade 

possible,  such  as  a light  rose.  Then  just  on  the 
cheekbone,  use  the  medium  shade,  like  a dusty  rose  and 
below  that  use  a deep  rose  to  contour  and  cause  depth 
to  your  face.  Apply  a touch  of  your  blush  to  the  temple 
area  and  blend  it  up  into  your  hairline. 


Check  your  lips  in  the  mirror.  If  you  notice  that 
your  lower  lip  is  heavier  than  your  upper  lip,  you  may 
want  to  use  a lip  liner  that  is  a little  darker  to  draw 
attention  to  the  upper  lip  and  away  from  the  lower  lip. 
Outline  your  lip  Just  on  the  other  side  of  the  edge  of 
your  lip.  Follow  that  line  all  the  way  around.  You  may 
choose  to  make  a smooth  line,  a pointed  line,  or  a 
curved  line  on  your  upper  lip.  It  is  essential  to  use  a 
lipliner  in  order  to  stop  the  bleeding  of  the  lipstick. 


Now  apply  your  lipstick  from  the  corner  of  your 
lip,  to  the  center,  and  then  from  the  other  corner  to 
the  center.  And  then  use  a sideways  motion  on  the  lower 
lip  from  corners  to  the  center.  For  a more  even 
distribution,  you  may  use  a lipstick  pen,  with  brush 
fibers  on  the  end.  It  allows  the  lip  to  pick  up  the 
majority  of  the  color. 
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This  is  a glamor  look,  as  Berry  has  chosen  to  wear 
a sexy  party  dress  and  a long,  full  hair  piece.  We’ve 
blended  the  hair  piece  (available  at  Donna’s,  by  the  way) 
into  Berry’s  own  hair  and  voila!  instantly  beautiful,  and 
ready  to  make  a splash  at  that  special  party. 


AM  of  the  techniques  described  here  will  be  expan- 
ded upon  and  individually  illustrated  in  the  upcom.ing  En 
Femme  publication  How  To  Pass.  The  book  will  show 
makeup  techniques,  glamorous  and  everyday,  offer  tips  on 
choosing  your  wardrobe  and,  in  general,  teach  you  how  to 
pass.  It  contains  material  by  experts  in  the  field  of 
makeup,  fashion,  hair  styling,  deportment  and  speech. 
Watch  for  it! 
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Cinema:  Too  Outrageous 

They’re  back!  Robin  and  Liza  from  1378's  low- 
budget  hit  Outrageous!  are  once  again  driven  into  each 
others  arms.  Craig  Russell  is  Robin,  the  professional 
female  impersonator,  and  Hollis  McLaren  reprises  her  role 
of  schizophrenic  Liza.  The  film  is  stolen  however,  by  a 
star  turn  by  Jimmy  James’  impersonation  of  Marilyn 
Monroe. 
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“ IJ\  THE  NEWS 

MALE  PROM  QUEEN  LOSES  BIAS  SUIT 


A federal  court  In  Ohio  has  rejected  the 
discrimination  claim  brought  by  Warren  Harper,  a former 
high  school  student  who  was  kicked  out  of  his  Trenton, 
Ohio  senior  prom  in  1985  because  he  attended  wearing  a 
chiffon  dress,  satin  heels  and  a fur  cape.  Harper’s 
escort  for  the  evening  was  his  sister  Florence,  who  was 
wearing  a 


Shortly  after  they  arrived  at  the  dance,  school  ^9 
officials  grabbed  Harper  and  told  him  he  would  have  to 
leave  because  he  was  improperly  dressed.  Harper  and  his  j 
parents  sued  the  school  district,  charging  that  his  civil  | 
rights  were  violated. 

”I  was  making  a fashion  statement,”  Harper  said  j 
after  the  incident.  ”I  decided  if  girls  con  wear  makeup  j 
to  look  better,  why  can’t  guys?  If  girls  con  paint  their  1 
nails,  which  makes  their  hands  look  lovelier,  why  can’t  ^ 
guys?” 

The  federal  court  ruled  that  Harper  was  not  the 

victim  of  discrimination  because  school  officials  required 
all  students  to  conform  to  community  standards  of  dress. 

Harper’s  mother  said  her  son’s  dream  was  to  become 
Miss  6ay  Ohio  and  eventually  Miss  Gay  USA. 

TV’S  IN  LITERATURE 

Check  out  a book  of  short  stories.  The  New  Girl 

Friend,  by  Ruth  Rendell  (Pantheon  Books,  $13.95).  The 

book  contains  stories  of  suspense  and  the  title  story  is 
not  to  be  missed  by  fans  of  transvestism.  It  is  a very 
well-written  story  and  deals  with  transvestism 
realistically.  No  killer  TV’s  here  (see  Letters  section). 

The  story  won  the  Mystery  Writers  of  America  Edgar 

Award  for  Best  Short  Story  in  1984.  Well  worth 
searching  for. 

DRAG  QUEEN  POSES  AS  FEMALE  SINGER 

A male  ex-convict’s  impersonation  of  rhythm  and 
blues  singer  Shirley  Murdock  was  opporantly  so  convincing 
that  he  was  able  to  travel  the  country  staying  in  the 
best  hotels,  renting  limousines  and  running  up  huge 
clothing  bills.  But  now  Hilton  Lashawn  Williams,  27,  is 
back  in  prison  in  Huntsville,  Texas,  facing  charges  of 
passing  bod  checks. 

According  to  authorities,  Williams  traveled  to  six 
states  before  being  arrested  in  Washington,  D.C.  for 
defrauding  a Texas  bcnk.  During  the  journey,  Williams 
handed  out  copies  of  Murdock’s  latest  album  and  said 
’she’  was  on  a promotional  tour.  Williams’  portrayal  was 
so  convincing  that  ’she’  performed  as  Murdock  at  the 
Heart  Throb  Cafe  in  Nashville,  TN.  She  also  offered  to 
sing  the  national  anthem  at  a Sam  Houston  University 
football  gome. 
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JoAnn  Roberts  Presents 

^aracCise  in  tht  (Poconos 

A TV/TS/TG's  Dream  Weekend 
• For  The  Novice  • 

Experience  the  freedom  of  dressing  to  your  heart's  desire! 

Learn  more  about  the  art  of  crossdressing. 

• For  The  Accomplished  • 

See  old  friends  & make  new  ones. 

Polish  your  skills. 

• A Full  Schedule  of  Fun-Filled  Events  • 
o Thursday  Noon  Check-in. 

o Cocktails  and  Bar-B-Q  on  Thursday  Weather  Permitting. 

M PAPTY  --  Bring  Your  Most  Outrageous  Costumes, 

o Make  Up  & Wig  Clinic  By  A Licensed  Professional  Artist  and  Stylist. 
✓ Tag  Sale  - Bring  Your  Goodies  to  Swap  or  Sell. 

^ Princess  of  the  Poconos  Contest—  Be  the  Princess  or  One  of  Her  Court, 
o Phantasy  Phollies  Amateur/Talent  Show—  Won't  You  Participate? 

• Plus  Some  Added  Pleasant  Surprises  • 

Dates:  Thursday  June  2 to  Sunday  June  5, 1988,  in  the  Pennsylvania  Poconos. 
$50  Advanced  registration  will  ensure  that  you  won't  miss  this  great  event. 
The  cost  for  the  complete  package  including  all  meals  and  lodging  is  $225  per 
person  (tax  & gratuity  included).  Money  back  guarantee!  Your  maximum 
enjoyment  is  our  greatest  concern.  Call  or  write  today  for  additional  details: 
Creative  Design  Services,  Box  1263,  King  of  Prussia,  PA,  19406,  (215)-640-9449. 

Important  Note:  This  event  is  not  related  in  any  way  to  other  Pocono  events,  thank  God! 


Please  reserve place(s)  for  me  at  the  Paradise  in  the  Poconos  weekend.  Enclosed  is 

my  deposit  of  $50  for  each  reservation.  Make  check  or  money  order  payable  to: 
Creative  Design  Services,  P.O.Box  1263,  King  of  Prussia,  PA  19406. 

Name  Amount  $ 

Address  

State  Zip 
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En  FetiiMe  will  not  publish  an 
that  contains  sexually  explicit 
language  or  photo,  Any  words  or 
phrases  relating  to  sexual  activity 
way  be  excluded  at  the  discretion 
of  the  editors,  which  reserves  the 
right  to  edit  or  re-write  any  ad 
that  violates  this  policy  or  its 
intent. 

Free  Personal  Ad  For  Subscrib^rii 

The  free  ad  is  liaited  to  35  words 
and  the  printing  of  a suitable 
photograph,  Words  over  35  will  be 
charged  ,25  per  word.  See 
subscription  fom  on  page  24, 

Answering  Coded  Ads. 

Put  your  response  in  a sealed, 
stamped  envelope  with  the  code 
nunber  of  the  ad  you  are  answering 
in  the  lower  left  hand  corner,. 
Place  these  letters  in  a larger 
envelope,  along  with  $1,00  for  each 
letter  to  be  forwarded  (maxiaum  fee 
- $5,00)  and  mail  to  En  Feum,  P.O. 
Box  7854,  Trenton,  N,J,  08628, 


TRANSSEXUALS/ 

CRQSSORESSERS 


Robyn  Ann  Box  NJlOO 

SUM  TV,  29,  [seinber 
Renaissance,  Phi  Chapter, 
Artisi/Writer/Editor  of  En  Fsms. 
Interests  include  music,  film, 
computers,  photography,  shopping, 
traveling.  Pass  easily  and  go  out 
often,  Will  correspond/meet  with 
others  with  similar  interests. 


Jennifer 


Box  PA102 


Individual  consultations  on 
Wednesday  evenings.  Hair,  nails, 
cosmetics,  waxing,  ear  piercing, 
^Trenton  area.)  For  appointment 
call  Donna  or  Eric  at  609-S83-0002. 
lOX  Off  with  this  Ad' 


TS,  30,  living  as  a woman 
for  8 years  in  Philadelphia, 
hember  of  Renaissance,  Phi  Chapter, 
Interests  include  science  fiction, 
Dr,  'Jho,  comic  books,  video,  'he 
' i nk  s , 
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Jeff  Box  IN105 

6Wn,  28,  5M0“,  175  lbs, 
brown  hair,  blue  eyes,  Considered 
sensitive,  an  easy-going  pacifist. 
Hobbies  include  art,  lusic, 
dancing,  nature,  poetry,  cars. 
Interested  in  corresponding  with 
and  possibly  leeting  with  TV,  TS, 
CD  who  wishes  to  find  out  what 
acceptance  really  is. 


Angela  Box  PAlOl 

SWH,  36,  actor,  lusician, 
party  girl.  Interested  in  fashion, 
film,  photography,  dining, 
shopping.  Member  and  officer -“  of 
Renaissance,  member  of  Phi  Chapter. 


Dixie 


Box  PA104 


A word  about  your  subscription.  If 
the  number  88/4  appears  above  your 
name  on  your  mailing  label,  this  is 
the  last  issue  you  have  paid  for, 


fiyfl,  TV/TG,  53,  Member  Tri-Ess, 
Tiffany,  Retired,  lives  part-time, 
travels  NYC  area;  shopping, 
socials,  etc.  Family  grown  J un- 
derstanding. Will  answer  w/photo. 


BIWM,  45,  TV,  Interested  in 
meeting  others  from  N.E.  Penna, 
Enjoy  photos,  videos,  boating. 


Joan 


Box  NY106 


Jennifer 


Box  PAllO 


Hary  Ellen  Box  0C108 

NWH,  54,  Tri-Ess  aeaber  but  novice 
TV,  Wife  understanding  of  needs 
but  children  still  at  hone  Unit 
opportunity  to  dress.  Would  like 
to  correspond  and  find  out  how 
others  handle  like  situations. 


S.B.  Box  NY109 

Single  nale,  straight/bi  ?,  looking 
for  that  very  attractive,  very 
passable  TV/TS,  to  help  me  find 
nyself.  Once  the  question  is 
answered,  who  knows  where  it  could  ^ 
lead.  You  lead,  I learn  and 
follow.  Photo/phone  please,  i 


Ester  Box  IN112 

WM,  TV,  40,  non-passable.  Artist, 
educated,  travelled.  Indiana. 
Like  to  hear  froa  passable  TS's, 
TV's,  or  professional  inpersonators 
in  New  York  City  or  Chicago, 
Desire  social  contacts,  friend- 
ships, possible  dates.  Hetero- 
sexual, but  not  hostile  to  gays. 
Respond  to  all  with  photos. 


Hiddle-aged  TV,  unable  to  pass  or  ^ 
dress  beyond  lingerie. 
Correspondence  only.  Main  interest 
is  juvenile  TV  (up  to  16  years). 
Wish  to  exchange  experiences/  j 
fantasies,  ! 


Elaine  Box  PA])] 

WM,  TV,  51,  executive,  desires 
meetings  with  TVs,  TSs  or  woaen  in 
suburban  Phila,  Interests  are 
travel,  photography,  dining  out, 
sports.  Wish  to  rent  space  to  keep 
wardrobe  and  dress.  Phone  h photo  ' 
gets  proapt  response.  ^ 


Nicole  Box  103 

SWn,  40,  TV,  aeaber  of  Phi 
Chapter.  Interested  in 
corresponding  with  others. 
Interested  in  photography,  video, 
aircraft,  ausic,  foreign  filas. 


ATTENnON.  R.  BETTS 

You  live  somewhere  in  Northern  Virginia.  You  sent  money 
for  a copy  of  the  magazine  but  did  not  include  an 
address.  All  we  have  is  on  envelope  and  a piece  of 
stationcary  with  your  name  on  it.  Write  to  us  and  tell  us 
which  issue  you  ordered.  Include  the  same  stationary  so 
we  know  it’s  you. 
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Freg  Classified  ftd  For  Sfoups^ 

Groups  la/  list  ihhselves,  their 
addresses,  phone  nunber,  or  lention 
their  upcoiing  events  in  the 
classified  section  free  of  charge. 
En  Femi  is  published  every  t»o 
lonths  (Jan/Feb,  Har/Apr,  Hay/Jun, 
Jul/Aug,  Sep/Oct,  Nov/Dec),  so  ads 
should  reach  the  lagazine  the  lonth 
before  publication.  The  editors 
reserve  the  right  to  edit  or  re- 
write classified  ads  to  correct 
graiiar  or  spelling  or  to  refuse 
sexually  explicit  words  or  phrases. 
Any  ads  soliciting  loney  will  be 
considered  coniercial  ads  and  are 
not  available  as  a free  ad. 


TIFFANY  CLUB 

Write  to;  Box  19,  Wayland, 
«A  01778. 

Meets  casually  every 
Saturday  at  7 p.i.  Rap  groups  every 
Tuesday  at  8 p.i, 

TRI-ESS  (LLE.? 

Write  to:  Box  467,  Oakhurst, 
N.J.  07755, 

New  group  in  Northern  N.J. 


SENftlSSMCE 

Write  to;  C.O.S.,  P.O.  Box 
1263,  King  of  Prussia,  PA  19406. 


EHliMIER 

Write  to;  0.  Beeaan,  P.O. 
Box  2512,  West  Chester,  PA  19380. 

fleets  4th  Saturday  of  the 
■onth  in  Cherry  Hill,  N.J. 


]i.mm  GROUP 

Write  to;  TS  Support  Group, 
P.O.  Box  15836,  Phila.,  PA  19103, 
fleets  1st  I 3rd  Tuesdays  of 
each  aonth  at  Dignity  House,  252  S, 
12th  St,  Phila. 


Ihfi  .Better  Halves  | 

Write  to;  P.O.  Box  584,1 
Cherry  Hill,  NJ  08003.  ! 

New  group  for  wives  and 
partners  of  TV's,  affiliated  with* 
Phi  Chapter,  ! 


(MfiEAQi  mSIliyTE 

Write  to;  B.A,  Lind,  P,o| 
Box  11254,  Lincolnia  Station 
Alexandria,  VA  22312, 


14th  Annual 
FANTASIA  FAIR 


THE  OUTREACH  INSITnurE 

A UNIQUE  HOUDAY  VACATION 
TO  LIVE,  LEARN,  AND  EXPLORE 
DIVERSE  ASPECTS  OF 
ALTERNATIVE  GENDER  UFESTYLES 


Provincetown,  Cape  Cod 
Massachusetts 

□ □ □ 

FANTASIA  FAIR  . . . 

...  IS  FOR  LEARNING 

...  IS  FOR  FUN 

...IS  FOR  CONFIDENCE 

...  IS  FOR  YOU 

□ □ □ 

FOR  INFORMATION  AND  REGBTE^TION 
WRITE  TO 

FANTASIA  FAIR 
P.  O.  BOX  11254 
UNCOLNIA  STATION 
ALEXANDRIA,  VA  22312 

Indude  your  mailing  name  and  address. 


FANTASIA  FAIR  . . . 


...OPENS  A NEW  WORLD  OF  EXPERIENCE 
IN  CROSSGENDER  LIVING. 

. . . takes  place  in  the  unique  and  friendly  setting  of 
Provincetown,  Massachusetts  at  the  tip  of  beautiful 
Cape  Cod. 

. . . occurs  OctobCT  16th  through  25th.  One  full  week 
plus  two  weekends.  Nine  full  days  of  exdting 
activities. 

...  is  a unique  opportunity  for  the  whole  spectrum 
of  the  crossdressing  community  to  share  a fascinat- 
ing experience  by  living  in  an  alternative  gender 
lifestyle. 

...  is  a program  designed  for  fun.  A variety  of  events 
like  the  Ladies  Night,  Fantasia  Fair  Follies,  Fashion 
Show,  Kite  Fly,  Wl^e  Watch,  and  Fantasy  Ball  will 
appeal  to  the  indoor  sophisticate  as  well  as  the 
outdoor  enthuasiast 

...  is  a learning  environment.  Legal,  Health,  Life- 
style, and  Sodological  aspects  of  crossgender  living 
are  explored  in  depth. 

. . .will  improve  your  self-image.  Some  of  the 
available  workshops  areimakeup,  wigs,  speech, 
and  body  language  - to  name  just  a few. 

. . . appeals  to  all  CTossdressers,  TVs,  TGs,  and  TSs. 
The  Fair  provides  a secure  environment  for  begin- 
ners as  well  as  spouses  and  friends. 


Fantasia  Fair  is  designed  to  help  the  crossdresser 
feel  comfortable  living  in  the  opposite  gender  role. 
Novices  are  urged  to  express  and  enjoy  their  alter- 
native role,  without  fear,  in  a secure  and  under- 
standing environment 

As  the  Fair  comes  to  a dose,  p>artidpants  have 
developed  new  friendships  and  achieved  a new 
plateau  of  personal  growth.  Each  is  reluctant  to 
leave,  but  carries  away  many  lasting  memories  and 
a special  aura  that  is  the  SPIRIT  OF  FANTASIA 
FAIR! 


